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Perhaps he expected my " tone " to be servile ?
The Crown Prince was extremely interested. He agreed
the adventure was well worth while, of historic interest and
that as far as " risk " was concerned, that was my own affair,
and no one else's. He wanted to know what sort of a man
Kameneff was, and took, as I knew he would, a broad-minded
and tolerant view. He admitted that we really knew nothing
of what was going on in Russia, and we ought to know. The
suite seemed much perplexed. Even beloved Princess
Margaret's democratic training of them had hardly prepared
them for such an eventuality as this ! In the middle of it all,
Kameneff telephoned to me that he had succeeded in getting
the Esthonian visa. This relieved me of a great anxiety, as
the successful issue of my j ourney had seemed until that moment
to hang in the balance. Nothing in this world is certain, and
although I believed I would get through, I might have had to
return ignominiously from Stockholm, looking and feeling
utterly foolish. This eventuality, however, was spared me.
With charming thoughtfulness the Crown Prince sesJ out for
a very big tin of biscuits for me to take on the journey. Food
was reported short in Moscow. (For that tin of biscuits, which
lasted during nearly all my sojourn in the country, and was
shared by many, I had reason to invoke repeated blessings on
his head.) He was full of solicitude for my welfare, finally
escorted me to my taxi in the courtyard and wished me God-
speed.
(Because I mentioned this interview with the Crown Prince
in a subsequent newspaper article, his relations have never
forgiven me. They affect the opinion that my indiscretion
nearly cost him his prospective throne. There could be no
greater illusion. The people who rob princes of their thrones
are the working classes, and it was certainly not the workers
whom he offended when he received me on my way to Russia.
On the contrary, his gesture was appreciated and commended
by those few who knew it, and chief among these was Strom,
the leader of the Socialists on whom I worked "much Crown
Prince propaganda!)
One of the A.D.C/S, a friend of olden days, drove me to the
boat, after which he received the immediate visit of the Chief

